An Excellent and Mofi-pletſane New S O NN E T. 
She wing how tae 


Goddeſs Diana Transform d Ateor into the Shape of a Hart. 


To a pleaſant nem Tune. Licens'd and Euter'd accurding to Order. 


Tina and her Darlings dear, Intontinently chang'd his ſhape, Yet were his Bavnds Ta near His tail 
went on a day, even running as he was; 3 him is falt, 
Thzoughout the Woods and Waters clear, Each Goddeſs took Liana g part, Tha? running might not him avail, 
koꝛ their diſpozts and plap; Acteon to Trangfozm, fo: all his ſpeed and haſte : 
The leaves aloft were verp green To make ofhima huge wild Hart, Foz wby, his Bonnde would never lin 
and pleaſant ts bs hold; there then did all deferm: tül then him overiock, 
Theſe N then waikt the trees between, His gin that was ſo fine and fair, And then they rent and toze his skin: 
under the ſhadows cold, was made a tawny red, | and all his bodp ſhook ; 
o long, at laſt thep found a plate His bodp over grown with hair, J am roa Paſter Acteon, 
of Spzings and Maters clear, from frer anto the head; then ccp*dhe to his Hounds, 
A fairer Bath there never was And on his head great hans were Let, And made unto them rueful moang, 
. found out this thouſand pear ; maſt wondergus to behold, with ſad lamenting ſounds ; 
ein Diana, daintily, A Huger Hart was never net J have been he which gave pou ſaod, 
cif began to bathe, no: ſcen upon the Mold wherein J took delight; 
And all Her Uirgins fair and pure, His ears-and epes that were ſo fair, Therefoze ſuck not pour Patter's blood 
themſelves did walh and lave : trans*ozmed were full range, his Friendibip to rrqulte. 
And as the Pymps in water ſfoov, Dis hands and feet tompziſed were But thoſe Turs of a curſed Kind, 
Acteon paſſed by, thiougkout the Woods tc range. on im had no remozſe, 
As he came running thzongh the Mood, Thus was he made a perkea Part, Although he was their deareſt friend 
on them he caſt his Epe, and waxed fierce and grim ; thep pull'd him down by fo:ce, 
Aud eke beheld their Bodies bare, Mis fa:mer Shape did quite depart There was no Pan to fake his part, 
then rzeſcntlp that tide, from every jopnt and limb ; the Stop telieth plain; 
And as the Pym̃ps of him were ware, But ffill his Pemozy did remain, Thus Acteon a huge wild Hart, 
with voice aloud thep txy d, alt houg h he might not (peak, among the Does were flain, | 
And tlos d Diana round about, No! pet among his Friends complain, pou — * all, that range the Mods 
to hide her Bodp (mall; tis weful mind to beak ; although poo tile up rath, | 
But the was hig eſt in the Rout, At length he thought foz to repair Beware you come uot nigh the Flood, 
and ſeen abobe them all, h. me to his Dwelling-place, were Mirgins uſe to bathe : 
Diana did | Anon of him Hig Haunds mere ware, Fox if Diana pou . 
were Acteon did ſt and, and gan to try apate: | smong Her Darltugs dear, 
furious look to Him ſhe gabe, Then Acteon was ſoze agaſt, Pour former Shape ſhe will diſguiſe, 
took her Bow in hand: bis Haunds would him devonr, ond make pon hozns to wear. 
as ſhe t to ſhoot, And from them then He fled full fat, And fo J vs conclude my Song, 
| with all Hts might and power. having mothing to alledge; 
Be [pared neither buſh. an wake, Jt Acteon Had Right oz Wong, 


ther 
but ron l thick and thin, let alk true Uirgtns judge. 
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